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letterer colorist consulting editor 
JIM NOVAK CHRISTIE SCHEELE JIM SHOOTER 


Hey! IM ARCHIE GOODWIN AND IM TELLING YOU TO 
GET DOWN BEFORE WE ALL GET OUR TAILS SHOT 
OFF! HOW'D THE EDITOR OF MARVEL's EPIC COMICS 
LINE GET HIMSELF IN TA/S PREDICAMENT...2 ALL I 
KNOW 1S I COME BACK FROM MY ANNUAL VACATION 
ALL MELLOW WHEN SUDDENLY UP RUSH ASSOCIATE 
EDITOR JO DUFFY AND CREATOR JIM STARLIN 
COMPLAINING HOW I FORGOT TO 00 A DREACSTAR 
EDITORIAL BEFORE LEAVING AND NOW IT'S DESPER- 
ATELY LATE. SOI TELL THEM IM TOO MELLOW TO 
WASTE MY TIME COMING UP WITH SOME SILLY OUT- 
FIT THAT TIES IN WITH THE ISSUE AND ALLOWS ME 
TO MERCILESSLY PLUG OUR OTHER TITLES --LIKE 
ALIEN LEGION, COYOTE, AND THE ONE. JO AND 
JIM PLEAD THAT THEY CAN'T RUN A BLANK 
PAGE. BUT I'M FEELING TOO MELLOW TO BE 
SWAYED. FINALLY, THEY SAY, “OKAY, OKAY! WE'LL 
COME UP WITH SOMETHING FOR YOU!" MELLOW 
AST AM, I STILL MANAGE TO WARN THEM I'LL 
ONLY BO.ITIF IT REALLY TES IN WITH THIS. 
ISSUE. 


Y'KNOW, IF I HADN'T BEEN 
FEELING SO MELLOW, I 
WOULD'VE REMEMBERED 
THIS ISSUE'S STORY IS 
CALLED 7HE HUNTED! 
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THE GENTLEMAN'S NAME |S. 
HE IS 


VANTH DREAPSTAR. 

THE POSSESSOR OF POWERS 

MOST COSMIC ANP DOER OF 
GREAT DEEDS. 


BUT HIS TASK 
THIS DAY IS 


NEITHER 
AWESOME OR 
HEROIC. 


THE TWIN GENTLEMEN UNDER EACH OF 
OQREADSTAR'S ARMS ARE IN FACT NO 


THE ROBOTS ARE ON THEIR WAY TO BE BURIED. 


YEP, I JUST 
FINISHED 
PLANTING THE 


1S THIS 
REALLY ALL 


SR URMSrRUALaY eke We Seow 
AS THE WEW SAV/OR' OF THE GALAX 
LAST FEW MONTHS. 


WHY SHOULD IT SURPRISE 


THEM ? THI 
oe THe “TWELVE ti 
5 NETRUMENTALITY Aa He, 


pete ING FOR CENTURIES, 


Peers ae CONPUT ER pidg AND 
/RREPLACABLE /Té "MS WE HAVE. 


BESIDES, THEY'RE NOT GOING 


TO FIND OUT. THAT 
DETONATOR IN YOUR HAN! 


WILL SEE TO THAT, 


ee THAT OUGH' DON'T You 


THE SHIP, SKEEVO. 


EP THe maxes Bare MEAN /F WE TG Srp, Sree AT 
UNTIL WE COME BACK COME BACK 
FOR THEM. Z 


IT LOOKS LIKE 
FAL CUR SuRINAL 
UI 
GEAR UNLOADED. £4 THAT Leaves 
ester ONLY ONE LAST 
TASK FOR ME 
TO DO. 


THE SHIP'S BAT- ry THAT'S POWER } <=. If THis Power | 
TERES stilt Have) Gy) iy \ j waite 

A GREAT DEAL OF i ED | \ = <f NICELY. 
ENERGY LEFT IN DAY OR SO. 


( I'VE GOT THE PORTABLE SCANNER SET 


Ba LE PAWN THE BRASH BY SEV GY” Sims PAGKE CONTAIN ENCUGH FOOD 
~ = - RATIONS FOR TWO WEEKS. x 


THEN IT'S TIME TO SCUTTLE THE BEAUTY. TOO, 


BAD... SHE WAS A FINE SHIP. 


SHE'S GONE. I CAN'T 
BELIEVE IT. THAT SHIP'S 


i bid ‘A DREAM 
OF FREEDOM. THE “THE SIX OF US; DOC DELPHI, OEDI, VANTH; 
SKEE' seth SYZYGY DARKLOCK AND re 


HAD GROUP OF THI 
iar eren Tie, AGAINST THE INTERGALACTIC. 
Chien OF THE (NSTRUMENTALITY. 


DREAM LOOKS TO 
BE DEAD. ONLY 
THE NIGHTMARE 


aot EVERYTHING SORT OF FELL 
TO PIECES WHEN WE Sorta ei 
THAT WE HAD A en | ny 
MIDST. Howe rece AND AGILE OW ESCAPE FROM 
SEAT ‘arth THe Anu PAPALS 


Resta IN OUR GROUP WAS. 


“BUT FINDING. are WHT ane TRAI- 
TOR WAS BNE 1S SEEMI 


MMPOSSIBLE TASK, FO) 

COVERED Aig TREACHEROUS, gow 
VITIES WITH MORE TH, 
PROFESSIONAL CUNNING.” 


“EVEN THOUGH THE CHURCH HAD. 
eek THE ENTIRE. Ge ITS: 


INE AGAINST US WE HAD 
AND WERE ACTUALLY 


MAG 
SURVIVED. 
SEANNNG TOWUKE SOME SMALL 


ESS ALOR SAN ZING REAL 
FULL BLOWN REVOLUTION. 


"SO WE DECIDEP To FIND OUT 


TY LEADER WHO. 
WOULP PROBABLY HAVE THAT 
INFORMATION. 


“WE DECIDED THE DWARFISH 
rene ANTON MEZLO; 


TION. BOY, WERE WE WRONG! 


ZN WMEZLO. KNEW 


BEEN FOROED/ 
4 WE WOULD 

HAVE SURELY 

ALL PERISHED, 


“OEDI Soneoyy REACHED. ay MgELOS a ee Benga STRUGGLE BET WE: 


1RMO} CLIMAXED WITH epi 
GSC c OF PONERE HIS CYBORGS, Heat. ‘Ane We Sal IR CRASHING WORK- 


(Our 
INTO THE OCEA Ne. a ‘be Be? MAKE 


“OEP! WASN'T SO LUCKY, HE 
OROWNED. 


“SO WE USED THE DRIVE ONE “THE DRIVE'S RADIATION TOSSED 
A MULTI |EN- 


“THE CHASE DANGEROUSLY OVER- 60. 
HEATED OUR TELEPORTATION TIME TOOMANY AND IT BLEW | |THE SHIP INTO A Mi 
DRIVE. WE SHOULD HAVE SHUT IT OUT ON US. SIONAL REALITY. 

POWN BUT DOING $0 WOULD HAVE 7 “ A mz 

MEANT CERTAIN PESTRUCTION FROM| |°.'s As Wa 


THE PESTROYER'S LASERS. 


e 


PE ‘He 
SANITY ITSELF BEGAN TO CRUM-| 


ps : 


“ONCE THERE THE DOC WAS ABLE TO 
SEAL THE DAMAGED DRIVE HOUSIN 
ANP CUT OFF THE DIMENS| (ARI 
ING RADIATION. 


“FORTUNATELY SYZYGY QARKLOCK'S MYSTIC 
POWERS WERE ABLE TO 7) ORT BOC DELPHI! 
AND HIMSELF TO THE SHIP'S ENGINE ROOM. 


vss PERHAPS IT 
WAS JUST. 
PUTTING OFF 
THE 
INEVITABLE. 


AFTER ALL, NOW WE'RE STRANDED ON A r BUT WITH ANY LUCK WE'LL 
BUNCH OF ZNSTY, 


STRANGE PLANET WITH 
DESTROYERS OVERHEAD, IT WON'T TAKE/ 
7M LONG TO FIND US, ‘ 


ME! 
OR US TO 
EScAPE THROUGH: 


I JUST CAN'T KEEP A DOORWAY 
OPEN TO ANY GSS DIMENSION. 


ae rect rl-DIMENZIONAL STRESS 
Gi pera IS GENERATING HAS. foe 
DIMENSIONAL TRAVEL JMPOSSIBLE, 


ON THIS MUDBALL / 


NG ESCAPE 
ROUTE / 


HEY! DON'T TURN YOU'RE THE HOTSHOT. 


WITH ALL THE SCHEMES 
AWAY Ba) Vig AND ANGWERG? al 


THEN THAT MEANS WE'RE STUCK 


YOU'RE THE JOKER WHO 
GOT US INTO THIS FIX! 


HOW WE GOING 
TO 


$0 HOW ARE YOu 
GOING meee usour 
OF IT #! 


MEANWHILE SEVERAL LIGHT 
YEARS AWA' THE PLAN! 


MY CHAIR'S POWER 
TERIES WERE 
RUNNING DANGER- .-. AND THE WEATHER WASA 
OUSLY LOW... Piptaeedp eae Z REALLY 


ESIGN A CANOPY INTO. 
\Y NEXT FIGHTING CHAIR. 


.., THE DEEP SEA 
SERVITOR: YOU HAD 
ME SEND DOWN FOR 
THE REMAINS OF 
THE CATMAN OED/, 

HAS RETURNED. 


I'M AFRAID THE 
SEA LIFE DIDN'T 
LEAVE MUCH FOR 
US TO RETRIEVE. 


T REALLY DON'T SEE WHAT YOU WANTED THAT, 
CARCASS FOR ANYWAY, 


I'VE SOME 


I JUST DON'T KNOW HOW TO GET LIS OUT OF THIS, 
SITUATION. I'VE NEVER FELT S0 HELPLESS. 


| 


TO. 
PIECES. WE'RE 
TRAPPED, 


NO) WE'RE 


YOU SEEM TO HAVE MORE CONFIDENCE IN MY pz 
S THAN I DO. 


THIS EVENT WILL 
CHANGE THE 
VERY NATURE OF 
THIS GALAXY. 


1S THAT \ 
THE WAY 
IT 1S? 


YEE sae eee e ete 
WEREN'T. 'SKEEVO AND WILLOW. 


Git 


AC ee 
THEIR DEATH. 


WELL TELL ME, SOR- 
CERER, DOES THIS. 


Wi 
BY GUR SIDE HRN 
THIS WONDROUS: 
TURE HAPPENING 2! 


THESE PEOPLE TRUSTED. 
AND Y REGIENED INS IN, ME AND 


7 I PROMISED THEM A 


GALAXY FREE OF 


POWER MAD 
AND DEATH TERING 
eo pious 


OTs! 


BUT_RIGHT NOW IT LOOKS. 
jee Beate ane 
TOMSRROWT ALL THEIR TOMORROW. 


Marge BUT I'M 
“IND ANY 
TURE, 


POWeR LEVELS YoU VaD Never (Blan or YouRe miaiee not tree 
>. EXPERIENCED BEFORE. IN AN HALLUCII ATION £ 


WITH ALLTHAT ZONA ON CAN 

YOU DEFINITELY TELL ME THA’ 

YOUR BEN OF eniearee: WAS 
TRUE AND ACCURATE: 


AEANIILE LaNers 


ABOVE THE PLA\ 
—_ LASER. a, 


THE BRIDGE OF THE DESTROYER, 
OMEGA. 


CAPTAIN YORKAN, HIS CREW. 
AUNT TEAM OF INFRA REP, ULTRA 
B WOLET ANP GECKO LINGI 


THEY HIT THE 
PLANET'S 
ATMOSPHERE, 


THAT DISTORTIONAREA BUT WE SHOULD BE 

1S PLAYING HAVOC WITH. ABLE 10 RELOGATE 

ALL OUR SCANNER READ- DREADSTAR'S SHIP 

NOT RACKANVTHING. <4 Pegianes NATE PROADSTAR AND FOR Sot a INELE 
- : TNSEPNERE. z 


WE CAN STILL PUT YOu BUT FOR ONLY. YES... THAT WILL 
‘TO SOME iT GATHERING AALF THE PRICE BE FINE... SIR. 
UP THE SMUGGLER, WE AGREEP UPON 
SENS. CAT ws. FOR THE CATMAN, 


WILLOW: HOW ARE YOU POING 
YOU'VE BEEN SO QUIET. 


I'M DOING A LOT BETTER THAN I'M SORRY, WILLOW, IF THERE 
THE 2Od, HAD BEEN ANY WAY TO HELP 4 


IT WAS TOUGH 
GETTING BY AT FIRST, 
BUT I MANAGED, 


EXCELLENT / ZL MEET 


YOU DOWN: 
HAN GA Oe BEEK WITHIN 


You LENE PogTOR 
DELPHI FROM 
LONG ACO DIPNT 


THERE WAS ALWAYS SOME SMALL JOB HERE OR MAYBE THAT'S WHY Z FELL 
THERE TO BE FOUND IF A PERSON DIDN'T EXPECT (NSO EASILY WITH JAR-KEL 
MUCH FAY. AND KORA-428, I JUST 

is WANTED SOME FRIENDS. 


ert * 
i ; 
my a 
AT An 
KORA WAS MYAGEAND LOTS OF | JAR-KEL DID SOME TYPE OF [LATER THAT NIGHT. 
EIN, SHE SEEMED 10 BE GO WORK THAT PAD VERY WELL, | IWTRODUCED NE TO 
FutL OF LIFE. AND HE OFFERED To STAKE ME 


(AY OF 
TAKING THE EDGE OFF THE DAY. 


| SOMETIME DURING 
THAT PERIOD Z 


i] «AN WENT BACK TO. 
Bare = 
Te PENG. te iar : NOTICED TAR-KEL AND 
piles THE POOR KORA. 


TALK IN THE HALL- COULD TELL SAC aNTHNE., BETWEEN THE. 
YAY WHE! r pant HE KNE ME. 
Ws iN WE MET. UES STONED Bre NT Hd BUT JAR-KEL at ji 


| AFTER THAT WE'D I'M SURE HE NOTHING EVER Wen ie 
OF THE ME. Done ANY GOOD. 


ae LIKE THE RELA: 
JONSHIP. 


FINALLY ONE 
MGHT HE GOT PRETTY 
LIQUOREP UP AND 
EXPLODED, 


HE SAID L'P BEEN GET- THEN HE STARTED 
TING A FREE RIDE LONG} iS FOR Mi TY Al DRAGGING ME TOWARD 
ENOUGH. TO THE BEPROOM. 


| 


ZSUPPENLY 

REALIZED WHAT 
VJAR-KEL'S WELL- 
PAYING JOB WAS. 


h EVERYTHING WAS [AAT 
CRUMEL ING AROUND 


ReeTEL a rvszerue amore SASS Na | 


MY HEAD FELT LIKE IT WAS GOING TQ EXPLODE 
FROM THE ROARING DIN FROM WITHIN. RE ters emo a 


LS) Z DIDN'T EVEN 
Wil as HEAR THEDOOR 
= CRASH INWARD. 


ZHAPTO HELP, 
THE DOC GET 
BACK TO HIS 
APARTMENT. 


\ ea -ig Bi Lae | 


THEN FOR THE NEXT TWO. WEEKS OR SO 
THE DOC HAP TO HELP ME. 
THOSE RUGS I'D BEEN TAKING. 


BUT HE WAS ALWAYS THERE. THE 
STARS NY KNW er WOULD 
HAVE BECOME OF ME/F IT HADN'T 
BEEN FOR THAT DEAR, SWEET MAN. 


HE WAS. Tene 
us Is RESIDENCY AT. 


RIN 7} 
rw WOULD BE ideos= 
aoe FOR HIM Te 

ANEPER TO ANOTHER 
Heserar FOR AT. U 
LEAST SIX M 


He ASEANGEZ. ior ioe Be YEARS PASSED; AND 
WITH Hon WORK. 


'O GET WORK. GREW 
ABKICULTURAL C CENTER £ WAS A SEC’ 
SOUTH A: MANA 


INAGER | Sy (he TIME 


PICKER AND EXTRA HANR = Z WAS EIGHTEEN. 


THE POC ANP T FELL 
Bee OF erik Bey A 


THE WORK WAS HARD 
BUT STEADY. 


Pelee A Dear og ‘HEARD 


JBOU' 
2ELPHI ON THE EL AN: 
ET FALST: AERO, AND WIS 
HIGH ohare. RIVATE 
PRACTICE. ZT 
PLEASED PORT THE De. 


BUT I NEVER 
CONTACTED HIM. 


HN 


hight) 


& 


BUT WHEN WE NEEDED A Doe at NEP. Fe TONED oun) B THEN A FEW pays AGot 


Hl 
Le pe HE om TELEPATHIGAELY, yom geen, 
Oa ee. TUS REALLY | tovep ME. 


THAT. COST HIM ve come To HIM 
HIS PRACTICE. SEVERAL TIMES FOR 
HELP SINCE THEN. 


o. BEING THE RATIONAL «AND ALL THE TIME 71 
ihe EARTED BEING THAT (ZMAPETHE DOG’ [OH ayzvey, WHYAMZ)] ive WAS SITTING IN FRONT 
TAM I TOLD THE Doc To Pal POR MANTIS Saye 2 pee IY OF ME IN THE PERSON OF 
re avec (es) er 
Z HURT: SO WHY, 
SHOULDN'T EVERY- 
~ ONE ELSE 
HURT, TOO. 


BUT NOW HE'S GONE, + NEVER BE ABLE TO TELL HIM YOU KNOW, I DON'T FEEL 
ANYTHING. LIKE MUGH OF Piao 


TWO BSTY DESTROYERS 
HAVE JUST ENTERED THE 
PLANET'S ATMOSPHERE. 


EVERYONE, LET'S. ex RMEYING: sf 
GATHER UP YOUR R ANI 
LISTEN Ci Loser. 


HAVE YOU TOGETHER We CAN HOLD. 


ess “ytia 
SENSES ?! ; 


sw, THOSE 
DESTROYERS 
WILL JUST 
DROP A BARRAGE 
OF ATOMIC 
MISSILES 
ON US. 


IF WE SPLIT OUR FORCES THE 
INCE THEY PO THAT, MAYBE 
BAD GUNS WILL HAVE TO DO THE/ | | QVeYGY OR T CAN COMMANDER 
: A SHUTTLE CRAFT OR SOME- 
THING TO GET US OFF THIS 4 
PLANET. : 


THERE'S A VAST 
DESERT TO THE 
SOUTH OF HERE. 


I THINK TILL \ 
HEAD THERE, 


WOULD YOU LIKE A LIFT 
TO SOMEWHERE, SKEEVO? 


HOW ABouT You, 
WILLOW? WHERE 


I GREW UP IN TERRITORY LIKE THAT, 
Ml 5ST CHAI 


YEAH, BUT I WANT TO HEAD WORTH, I STAND MY BE: INCE OF SUR- 
TO SOME MOUNTAINS AND FOREST. VIVING IN THAT KIND OF SETTING, 


YOU KNOW... 
YOUVE ALL 
BEEN... LIKE 


PERHAPS IT WILL 


BE ME WHO PROGHRE? i 
IN FOR 


TRANSPORTATI« 
Win OUT OF eRe, 


VERY WELL THEN. 
MYSELF I'M HEADING 

TO THIS PLANET'S 

ARCTIC POLE. 


T'LL GIVE 
YOu Hstad Rie 
NORTH 


SKEEVO. 


$0 LONG, OLD FRIEND, TWILL ANP TM 
REMEMBER To KEEP THE SORRY ABOUT 
WINDS TO YOUR BACK. BEFORE. 


I UNDERSTAND, 


THERE NEAR THE END. 


LIKE You. 


YOU KNOW, SKEEVO, I NEVER 
QUITE peeens OUT WHY YOu 


JOINED UP WITH ue UTTLE 
MAYGE...I REBELLIO! 
DON'T KNOW... 


REASONS... 


I.DON'T THINK DLL TELL | EP 
I BUY THAT. You agouT_ | 
i THEM SQME- j\ 7 
A ie 
PRC A a 
Bs WELL, 
THERE WER! 
OTHER, 


(7 WHO _ARE WE FOOLING, 
FLYING MAN? 


